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known his Grievances. 


"= drive away the weary Day, 
A Book | chanc'd io take in Haud, 
And therein rcad mo? (ecioully, 
A Story as you'll underſtand, 


Perufing many a Hiſtory o'er, 
Amogoſt the Leaves I chanc'd,to view, 

The Book's Neme, aud the Title was, 
A Leſſon too geod to be true. ; 


1 read of a Northumberland Man, 

Born and brought up on the King's Lund, 
N paid twenty Shillings Rent a Year 

To the King, as I underſtand. 


By bim there dwelt a bawyer falſe, 
That with his Farms was nod Content; 
But o'er the poor Man hung his Nole, 
Becauſe be gather'd the Kiug's Kent. 


He told him, He his Leaſe did forfeit, 
And he muſt there no longer abide, 

The King y ſuch had grear Dcceit. | 
For you the World is broad and wide. 


The poor Min pray'd him for to ceaſe, 
— dance, if he'd be willing, 

And pick no Advaniage io my Leaſe, 
And 1 will give thee farty Shillings. 


' Not forty Shillings not forty Pound, 

ell warant thee, nor can we agree, 

Uniels thou yield thy Farm ſo round, 
Aud bow unto my. Courtely. 

r Man ſaid, he would not do (fo, 
710. and Bairns would m ke ill Wark; 
1 theuwith my Fam will let me be, 

Thou gude Pellow, I'll give thee five Marks, 


The Lawyer would not be content, 
ut rather the Matter he ment ſwell, 

The Neighbours bad bim provide his Rent 
And akt SabmiJien ie the K ghia 


he KIN G and the Northern Man, 


Shewing ow a poor Nortnumberland Man, Terant to the King, being 
wronged by a Lawyer his Neighbour, went to the King himſelf, to ma ke 


To the Tune of Slat, 


*Z He got a Staff upon bis Back 


A lirkin, I wot, that was of Grey, 
on blue Bonnet he thought it go lack, 
And to the King he falt did bie“ 


He had not gone a Mile from Town, 
io one — his Neighbours he did «(py, 
How far is't te the Kine? For thichcr am I bound, 


As Faſt as ever I can hie. 


I am ferry fort you, Neighbour, he ſaid, 
For your Simplicity | make moan, | 
I'll warrant you, you may ask for the King, 
When nine Days Journy you bave gene. 


Had 1 wiſt the King had won (0 ſar, 
I'd ne'et ſought him 2 Mile from Town, 

He's cither a' ſought me, or we'd nc'er come near, 
At Home 1 had rather ha“ ſpent a Crown. 


nen he came to London City, 
"of, — Nan be for the King did call, 
They told him he needed no Pity, 
For the King now lives at Whitchall, 
th *(oving of Farlics in the City, 
1 had ne' et been chere before, 


| | a Bcd the next Day, 
ge — removed to Wiufot that Mom. 


) jaing too long, ſaid the kind Hoſt, 
gd? 90 105 too long by a great while: 
The King is now to Windſor gon*, 

He's further zone by rweoty Miles. 


188 : Men 
bink 1 was curſt, ſaid the poor Man, 
NY 171 had been wiſe | might ha? coulider'd,. 
denke the King of m has pot ſome wor, 
He bad ne'er gone uway had | not came hither 


Ye fed not for you, then ſaid the Hoſt, 
. bie to Windſor as faſt as you w1y, 


0 ſute it will requite your Coſt, ; 
Ae t ur, 


Although the Gates quite open Roed 


But when he came te Wiadſer Cattle, 
With bis humble Staff upon his Back, 


He laid on them till he mdne them creck, 


Stay Fricnd, ett thou made? quoth the Porter, 
What makes thee keep this Stir o Ds; ? 
Why, 1am a Tenam of the King's 
Aud have a Meſſage to him to ſay. 


The King hath Men enough, ſaid the Porter, 
Your Meſſage well, that they can lay 

Why, there's ne'et a Knave the King does keep, 
Shall ken my Secret Mind 10 Day. 


It was told c'er 1 came from Heme, 
E*er 1 got thithet it would be dear bought 
Let me iu, I'll give thee a vngle penny, 
Thou'lt rake imall e'er thou do ut tor nought, 


Cra' Meicy, ſaid tbe Porter then, 
Thy Keward is great Lecav't ſay thee nay, 
Yondetr's a No leman within tue Court, 
we'll heat what ne can fay. 


When the Porter came te the Nobleman, 
He ſaid he would fhew him ſome sport, 

There's ſuch a Clown come 10 the Gate, 
As come not this ſeven Years te Courts 


He calls all Knaves the King does keep, 

He raps at the Gate, aud makes g. cat Din, 
He's paſſing Liberal of Reward, 
He'd give a ogle Penny to be iu. 


Let him in then ſaid the Nobleman, 
Come in Fellow the Yorter did ſay; 
If theu come is thyſelf, he laid, 
Thy Staff behind the Gare muſt Ray. 


This Cuckold's Cut muſt lig behiad. 
What a Cut haſt thou new got with thee ? 
The King will take him up tor his owa lell, 
V11 warcont, when he doth him fee. 


Beſhres my Limbs, then ſaid the poor Man, 
Then may theu count me Fool or worſe, 

Wot not what Bankrupt lies by the King, 
For want of Money may pick my Futte. 


Let him in with his Staff and Dog, ſaid the Lotd 
He gave a Nod with's Head and beck witch his Kuce 
If you be Sir King, then ſaid the poor Mau, 
As 1 can very well think ye be.. 


For 1 was told &er I came hom Home, 
Tou're the geodlieſt Man er I ſaw belore, 
With is man Jingle Jangles about one's Neck, 
As is about yours 1 never faw nonc. 


1 am not the King, ſaid the Mobleman, 
Fellow, though I have a proud Ces: 

If you're not the King, help me ſpeak wich him, 
You ſeem a good Fellow, I'll give you a Groat, 


Cra' Mercy, ſaid the Nobleman, 
The Reward is great | can't ſay thee nay; 
Pn know the King's Pleaſure if 1 can, 
"Till 1 come again beſute thou ftay. 


Here's ſaxe a Qaying, ſaid the poet Mas, 
Like the King's better than in our Country, 
1 might « gone o fartheſt Nook in the Houle, 
Neither Lad norLoog ro trouble me. 


When the Nobleman came unte the King, 


He ſaid} he could ſhew his Grace good Sport, 
Here's fo a Clown come to the Gate, 


not this ſeven Years to Court. 


As c 


He calls (11 Knaves your Nighneſs keeps, 
And mie then that he terms them worſe, 
He'll not tete in without his Staff and Dog, 

For feat lone Bankiupt pick his Puiſe, 
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Let him 1m 4 RT TER, ON 
That of his Sport we may fee ſome, 
We'll fee how he'll handle every Thing, 
As ſoon as eur Match of Bowls is done, 
The Nobleman led him through many a Rocm, 
And through wany a Gailery gay, 
What D----1 doth tbe King with ſo many Houſes, 
That he gets them not fill'd «ith Corn and Hay, 


At laſt he (py'd the Kiag in a Garden, 
Yer from nis Game he did not tarts 
The Day was hor, he caſt of his Doubler, 
He had nothing from bis Waift but bis Shirt, 


Lo, yondet's the King, ſaid che Nobleman, 
Behold good Fellow where he goes; 

I bclieve be is tome Unthbiite, days the poor Min, 
Tuat has loſt hi Money and paen'd his Clioaths. 

But when le came before the King, 
The Nobleman did him Coutrhe; 

The poor Man foll wid after him, 

Gave 4 Nod with his Head, and beck'd with's Knee 


And if you be Sir King, ſaid the poor Man, 
As I can hardly thiak you be. 

Here is 4 good Fellow that ith brought me hiches 
is liket to be the King then ye, 


1 am the King, his Grace then ſaid 
Felio, let me thy Caſe underſtand, 
Lf you be Sir King, I'm a Tennant of yours, 
That was bot and brought up in your own Land. 
There dwells a Lawyer hard by me, 
Aud Fault in my Leaſe he ſaith he hath found 
And all tor telling five peor Aſhes, 
To build a Houſe on our own Ground, 


Haſt thou a Leaſe here? ſaid our King, 
Or can't thou ſhew to me the Deed ? 
He gave unto the King's own Hand, 
aud ſaid, Sir, here tis, if you can read, 


Let's ſee thy Leaſe, thea ſaid the King, 

Then frem his black Sox he pull'd it our 

He gave it into the King's own Hand, 
\ With five Knots ty'd taft in a Clout, 


We'll ac'er unlooſe the Knots (aid the King, 
He gave ir to one that behind him did ay 
It is a p:oud Hoſe, then ſaid the poor Man 
Will uot Carly bis Provender along the Highway, 
Pay me forty Shillings as Vil pay you, 
1 will set think woch to looſe a Knor 
1 would 1 were fo occupy'd every Day, g 
I'd ualoole a Score ef them for a Groat, 


Wheo the King bad got theſe Letters re 
And found the Truth was really ſo; PS 
I. crant thou hast nor forfei:ed thy Leaſe, 
If thou had' (ell'd sve Aſhes more. 


I, every one can warrant me, 
Al your Warran's are not worth s Flee; 
For he that troubles me will not let me 80. 
Neither carcs for Warrants of you at me. 


Thou*'lt have an junction, ſaid our 
From troubling of thee he will cealec 

He'll either ſuce thee good cauſe why, 
Orelſe he'll let the live in Peace. 


King, 
j 


What's that InjanQion. ſaid the poor Man 
Good Sir, to me I pray you "© a F 
Why, it is Lertet ll cauſe to be wiinen, 
But art thou Gmple as thou ſhew'ſt to be? 


Why, If ic be « Letter, I'm never the berter, 
Keep it to thy ſelf and trouble not me, 

I cou'd have a Lettet wric cheaper at Home, 
Aud ae'er come out of my own Country, 
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Chaige an you fee to take your Fan, 
"Till ke pay thee an hundred ound, | 
Belure thou zever let him ſtage, 


If any ſeem againſt thee 16 fland, 
Belute tou come hither ftx ay: 

I marry, is that all PI) get for my Labour, 
Thea I may come zoning every Day. - 


Thou art hard of Belief, then Maid our King, 4 
To plicate him with Letters he was ED 

[ lee you have taken great Pains in writiag, 
With all my Heatt V11 give t Shilling, 


PII have none of thy Shiltio}, then ſaid the Kia 
Man with thy Money, God ihe win, 
He thiew jt into the King's Bulom, 


Tac Moacy lay cold acxt te hu Skin, 


Belhrew thy Heart, then ſaid our King, 
Thos a a Catl ſome what 40 bold, 

Doft not thou le 1 am boi with bowlin * 
And ius Mone next id my Skin lies cold. 


1 acer wilt that before, ſaid che poor Mah, 
Betoie uke a Tie as 1 came hicher, 

It the Lawyers of our Country thought *twas cold, 
They would uot ncap 10 much together. 


The King call'd up his Treaturer, 

And bid him terch up twenty Found 3 
It ever thy rrand lies here away, 

1 beat thy Charges up aud down, 


When the poor Man law the Gold down tender'd 
For to receive it he was Willing, 

It I thought the King had ſe mickle Gold 

| Beltiew my tieact | had kept my Shilling, 


The poor Man got Home the next Sunday, 
The LaWyci toon did him elpy, 

Oh! you bave been a engel long, 
I think from me you have kept you be · 


It was from you indetd, ſays the poor M 
The Mutter to the King did tell, 3 

D.d as my Neighbour puc in o my Head, 
Aud made a Subaillion to him myſell. 


Wha: De'il didſt thou with theKing, ſays theLawyer 

Cou.d uotFriends aod Neighbours agite thee aud Be 

The be'it «a Neigibuur and Fr ends that I had, 
That wou!d have bees (ich a Day's Man as he 


He gave we 4 Letter, Iknow not what t 1 
But it che King's Word be true to 2 * 
When you have read and perſued ic over, 
I hope you'll live aad let me be. 


He has givea me another, I kaow not what it is, 
But | che ge you all to hold bim f 

"Till he pay me an huadied Found, 
I will go tic him faſt tou oft. 


This is very firange the Lawyer (aid, 


Then ihe Aitachmenn *twas read before them theie 
Thou muſt needs ſomerhing credit me, 


Till 1 go Hame and feich ſome malt. 


Credit, ny, chat is it the King forbid, 
He bad if | got thee, 1 thould thee f y, 
The Lawyer paid bim an buadred unde, 
ln zcady Money efcr he went away. 


* 2 was ſetved thus, 5 

rom troubliag poor Men the 4 

They'd either ches them good — _ 
Or clie they'd let them live in Peace. 


And thus | end my m-rry Song, 
Which bees the plain Man's Simpleneſs | 

And the King's great Mercy ia righting Wrongy 
ickedueis ; 


And the Lawyra's Fraud and Wi 
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